The coM/callHifiorieojf 

A gentle fcroule s Faire Lady, by your leauc, *" 

1 come by note to giuc, and to rcceauc, 

Like one of two contending in a prize 
That thinks he hath done well in peoples eyes : 
Hearing applaufc and vniucrfati /houte. 

Giddy in fpirit, (lill gazing in a doubt 
whether tnofe peales of praife be his or no* 

So thrice faire Lady Hand I cucn fo. 

As doubtfull whether what 1 fee be true# 

Vntill confirmd, fignd, ratified by you. 

'J J or. You fee nic Lord Sajfamo where I Hand# 
fuch as T atn > though for my felfe alone 
1 would not be ambitious in my wilh 
to will, my felfe much better, yet for you# 

I would be trebled twentie times my felfe, 
a thoufand times more faire, fenne thoufand times 
snore rich, that oneiy to {land high in your account# 
3 might in vertues, beauties, liuings, friends 
exceede account : but the full fumrne of me 
is fume of fomething : which to fermein grofle# 
as an vnlcflond girle, vnfchoold, vnprafiized, 
happy in this, fhc is not yet fo old 
but fhe may learne : happier tlicn this# 
fhee is not bred Co dull but fhe can learne > 
happieft of all, is that her gentle fpirit 
commits it felfe to yours to be direfted, 
as from her Lord, her gouernour, her King. 

My felfe, and what is mine, to you and yours 
is now conucrted. But now I was the Lord 
of this faire manfion, maiffer of my feruants, 
Queenc ore my felfe : and eucn now, but now, 
this houfe, thefeferuaunts, and this fame my felfe 
arc j^ours, my Lords, I giue them with this ring, 
which whenyou part from, Ioofe, or giuc away* 
let it prefage the ruine of your loue, 
and be my vantage to exclaime on you. 

' Maddam, you hauc b ereft me ofall words, 


the Merchant of Venice, 
oneiy my blood fpcakes to you in my vaines* 
and there is fuch confufion in my powers, 
as after fomc oration fairely fpoke 
bv a beloued Prince, tl'.cre doth appears 
among the buzzing pleafed multitude. 

Where cuery fomthtng becing blent together, 
turncs to a wild ofnothing, faue of ioy 
expreft, and notexpreft s but when this ring 
parts from this finj>er, then parts life from hence., 

E then be bold to fay 'Bajfomos dead. 

Ncr, My Lord and Lady, it is now our time 
that hauc ftoode by and feeneour wifhes proiper, 
fo cry good ioy, good ioy my Lord and Lady. 

Gnu My hotd'Bajfmo, and my gentle Lady# 

I wilh you all the ioy that you can wifh; 
for / am furc you can wifh none from me s 
and when your honours meanc to folemnize 
the bargains of your fayth s I doe bcfeech you 
euen at that rime I may be married to. 

B4 T. With all ray hart, fo thou canft get a wife 
Gr 4 . I thanke your Lordfhip. you hauc got me on& 
My eyes my Lord can looke as twift as yours s 
you few the mi fires, I beheld the roayd ? 

You lou d, /lou’d for intermiffion, 

No mere pertaines to me my lord then you $ 
your fortune flood vpon the caskets there# 
and fo did mine t© as the matter fells s 
0 for wooing heere vntill / fwet againe, 
and fwcaring till my very rough was dry 
with oathes of loue, at laft, if promife laft 
I got a promife of this faire one heere 
to hauc her loue s provided that your fortune 
atchiu’d her miflres. 

Tw. Is this true Nerriffa? 

Ner. Maddam it is, fo you Hand pleafd withalL 
Tajf. And doe you Cjramno meanc good fayth ? 
Qu. Yes faith tny Lord, 


